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THE WEEK

By DANA

HE folk who ride in motor cars
Must modulate their honkers,

No kissing will be countenanced
In elemental Yonkers.
Duke Nicholas took Erzerum—
We hope he won't regret it.
Berlin ran out
Of sauerkraut,
And some say Root may get it!
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IN RHYME

BURNET.

The price of radium has dropped
To thirty thousand dollars.

A genius has devised a scheme

_ For taming wilful collars.
You take them when they're very young,

And always treat them kindly,
Until at last
They grip you fast,

And love, and serve you blindly.

The Russians take Erzerum.

Arme  aorchantmen must never shoot
The submarines that sink them.
Exalted thoughts, we understand,
Corrode the brains that think them.
A cab horse died in East New York
Of chronic melancholy.
The subway probe
Would interest Job,
And aren’t the lawyers jolly !

Miss Farrar's Carnicn was a bit
Too humid for Caruso.
Sir Barnes must wreck the Colonel's hopes
Although he grieves to do so.
A spinster left her faithful cat
A joyous sum of money,
Artistic hair
Is in the air,
And Perking passed the honey.

of course youre net

true may ded hiesy

you, thaty the

curse of a

broken, heart

A horse dies of melancholia.

Childe Castle joined the flying corps—
May Mercury attend him!
Chas. Whitman modestly implored
His friends to recommend him.
A savant said that angleworms
Were very tender hearted,
They weep to flout
The trustful trout—
And winter has departed.*

-—
*Bubject ta € W, N

'Tis said that dogs are not an aid
To culture and refinement.
An officer who told the truth
Was doomed to close confinement.
Sir Woodrow plans a better world
Shaped somewhat after Eden,
These double rhymes
Come hard, at times,
And England’s mad at Sweden.

FOR LOVERS ONLY

Edited by TOM MASSON.

(Note: This column is a# heipful department
for all those who are interested in love inall
of it forms. sentiments, oseulutions, yearnings,
eourtships—in fact everything dealing with the
only suhjeet in life that is worth thinking or
talking about.)

Editurial,
The ~ofa

RE sufis becoting siore ellieient
A beautitn! epme into ise in the yegr 1902,
Ity bee doubited, bowe oo v hether any
peal progeess bas been wgde toward produeing
that ease ad certainty of courtship which pre-
wuiled during the horsehair period,

In these days of publicity the sofa 1s having
a hard time of it. Surrounded ny telephones and
obstructing the main channel for incoming and
outgoing servants, two people on a sofa are singn-
larly handieapped,

Sofas should he placed under Government con-
trol, in order to produce that privacy so sadly
needed to preserve the future of the State, Every
sofa is entitied to life, liberty and the pursult of
lovers,

Made in Heaven,

Tllli weddern young woanan gaaed eritieally ut
Phie doeedern Young wan,

Yo s sureS" shee sabd Cthar you wish
to murey  wmer Nothing  conldd plrer your  de-
ci~lim""’

“Nathing.”

Tig esimtr B sk
T T T TIT
bvbdge pavties |
need soe one s

S oshenbed e ddleslighitesd ™

“You will, 1 opwesume. permit me to go HWRY
fu the sumertime sl spend as much money as
1 plesse ot oy place whibel wmy funey dictutes?”

“Cortaninly.,

I ocase boshiould desive o oronm over Enrope
plovor v wongld limves o ol jeciiogs "

SNone whintever,”

“Iods pecesaary for e

il gevept van wonld you be will-
tine ai one of my dinner o
mwean of course when 1 really

order to maintain

my | o dn e ropeditan eireles 1o beeome
Pastorienl over all the Litese fuds, This means
b il peehably  Bose Herary  freaks,

pohiwemia i bnpossibilites, <o Yengzeite enpucuses and

other Lighbhrow  tunetions in onr house at any
time,  You vwould sweleome all of these, would
dony”

“With open wrms, for yonr snke.”

“Ushull of conrse have to induige in the latest
el smurtest effocts 1o elothes, no matter what
thee extremes oy lead rec 1 otrust that this
Mealthl nt elistnrh Louy -l':l-llil,\ (0 Illﬂl\l- You ex-

Proess e oy way gy Feeling of shime
Tiingmansils Yo et o as T as von ke,
Shpaeas Io=bantd busarin engenfeally

ol
Ioswnnbd b gy great P e o prgise Jouy

elioris

The young woman moved o trifle neurer,

“Just one more question,” she sald, *Will yon
go to the opera with me at the matinees every
Suturday afternoon?”

Then the young man got up, folded his arms
sternly and replled:

“Never! T love you deariy, I am willing to
make all Kinds of a fool of my=elf and to do any-
thing thay any metropoliton hasband s obliged
toda in these haleyon days, but T’ be eternnlly
trizzled if 1 lose my self-respect to the extent of
siending the opera with any grown womnan in
taylight,”

“Answered like a hero!”
ing him fondly in her arms, It ie the one thing
thut T didn’t want you to dn. Oh, how grand it is
to feel at lenst that I am marrying a true man."

Answer to Correspondent.

Dras Forron: I am a married man long past

middle age, living {n a large city and still in love

with my wife. Bhe 18 in fact the only woman
1 have ever loved. We are also living within our

she exclaimed, clasp-

income. I am an American., What shall 1 d;?
Thix strange and almost pathetie case will

excite the sympathy of every one. We can offer
uo hope to our correspondent,  Subjected to all
the temptations of the city, if he still loves only
one woman we do not see that he has anything
to look forward to but death—and a sure
immortality.

THE HABIT OF KNOWING WHAT
IS GOING ON.

rapldly hecoming an obsession with most
people, Tt grows hy what it feeds upon.

There was a time when one man’s news was
another man's polson. Now everybody reads
the news, and Inasmuch as the human system
has been abhle to adapt itself to the deadllest
polsons, so it has adapted (tself to the habit of
knowing what Is going on,

There was & man onee who thought he would
stop this habit. He began first by omitting the
magazipes. That wasn't so havd, After a while
he got so that he read only one newspaper, He
had gone through the various stages, lopping
off little by Iittle hix source of dally information
until he got down to one paper. Then with a
supreme effort he discarded that.

He couldn’t talk to his friends because thelr
conversation was made up of Inferences and
speculations of what was going to happen to-
marrow, based on what they had read that
moruing.  He could not diseuss the guestion of
sovernment becutse he had no editorlal page
o guide him,

Later they took him to a private sanitarium.
He I #till there as a warning to the world.

THH hahit of knowing what is golug on is

By DON MARQUIS.

OROTHEA wmade no secret of the fuot
D when she wmarried we that <he mavriod
me to Reform e,

For years | was inclined to think :he
was goiug too far with it. 1 willingly zave up
all the habits T eould get, with the exception of
the tobmeeo habit, and now I wish that 1 had
given that up.

Dorothea's passion for perfection Is so strong

her desire to uplift the world is <o feverishly
consuming-—that she is not quite happy nnless
she s reforming come one.  For many years |
pursued the policy of taking on a new habit ps
soon as she hnd reformed me from an old one,
for 1 could not bear to think of Dacothen being
Acnied an outlet for her righteonsness I seonnmd
to me that it would be a eruel thing If Dorothea
slould ever tind herself without material to work
upon. No, as I said, I elung to the thacoo imbit
in spite of everything., I let other habits eome
ard go ax they would; but I estallished the to-
bacco habit as a permanency, so that never hy any
possibility would Dorothea find herself out of an
occupation,

Alas! My Kindness was mistakon!

But to my story—to my tnle of why T waonld
now quit even the tobaeco habit, iF 1 eonld,

. . .

We had a Dog An innocent little Twag 1
was retined. He was spivitual, He el birown
ere<,  He wos alVectionate,

He was perfect.  He was all that 1 <honbd have
heen. e was all that the world shonld have
been, if Dorothea had been able to do as <he liked
with it.

Falling to make me perfect, falling to ke
the world perfect, Dorothea bad achieved perfec-
tion in this Dog.

Often she has sald to me: “Philander Tomp

nicotine, from one of those orgles of iniquity
Known ns a Smoker,

PPolson, the polson ta which 1
dripped from |-u-r,\“ pore.

was inured,

My wife met me at the door.
Kiss her,

But Wally sprang between us. He could not
bear (o see me kiss her. He was righteously in-
dignant that such a drogged and nicotine-drunken
wortal as I should embrace Dorothea, his idel,

He snarled,

He bit me in the ealf of my leg, He had never
sl e, but it was the first time that we had
cver come to Blows, or that one of us hind bitten
the other,  Wally, heretofore, had been too much
the gentleman to bite we. Aud 1 had been afraid
ta bite Wally,

I wax about to

wt, dn the defence of Dorothien, he bit me,
Wally! Wally!  Poor, poor Wally!
The nieotine entersd his system almost at once,
There are some things too painful to describe
I draw a vell over his final agonles,
In an hour Wally lay dead in Dorothea'’s arms.
My own sufferings *  * % gy premorse
* % Al only those whe have heen as |

as Doam set! —can undersiand!

Bat 1 am tryving to save myself, At least Wally
Laltl not have lived in valn,

ety at midoizht, the twenty-tifth of March,
the anpiversary of the moment on which Wally
bt ey Towlil sign the non-smokers' pledwe,

. . L]

\ -

I would limve given up tobacen hinmediately
o the death of Wally, hut 1 saw that 1t wonld
not o.My wife's grief was <o terrible that she
wonld have become erazed hind she not heen abile
acenpy her mbiel, So T Kept on with the to
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Kins, if ouly rou were more like Wally!  You
should be ashamed 1o allow g Doz to exeel yon
in Npirftual Perfection, in Moral Intezreity, in
Aisthetle Perception!  You should be ashamed !

Dorothea loved that Doz She lavished upeon
him all that love and adoration which only o
woman whose children prefer the society of
vants can feel for a Dog.

L] L] .

His name was Wally—-short for Walter Pated

And Wallv was not mereiy o Mol g hie
was flso, ms D have hinted, an Vesthetio Daog

He loves] music, Not Wagner, Waener wa
coprse aml ernde and Tomd for Wally's perves
Dorothea said,  But he loved Brabms and Gries
Dorothea used to it at the plano awd play 1
him by the hour.

Wally loved all the arts, T shall never forset
Wally's first eubist drawing aml the pride and joy
with which Dorothea exhibited it to her own little
elrele, her Sorority of Passionate Uplifters sl

JEstheticlsers.
L L ]

L ]

Wally could do everytuing but speak. He often
tried to do that. Darothea firmiy believed thut
the soul of an East Indian Yozl iooked at her o
of Wally's eyes, He was g sweet spiritual in
thience around our honse

My wife never allowed the children to gssoeigte
with Wally for fear their influence woulid corrap
him. He used to sob when Dorothen rend 1o him
the sonnets of Dante Gabriel Rossetti.

Naturally, I was not popular with Wally, |
was a brute. 1 felt myself to be his inforior,  He
encouraged the feeling,  No, 1 oway  add, il
Dorothen.

. ® .

It was no wonder. T always recled with 1o
haceo.  Other habits came and went, hut 1 still
clung to tobacco, [ sonked myself with nicotine,
I wan saturated with this deadly poison, DPrnilly,
that I, to every one but myself, in the quantities
in which I used It.

I was llke Mithrldates, the Orlental king of
anclent days, who had gradually aecustomod him-
self to the use of all sorts of noxious drugs, so that
If any one put poison in his food it wonld have
no effect upon him, 1 wish that 1 could conyes
to non-smokers, or to moderate smokers, sonne
adequate idea of the state I was in beenuse of
tobaeco.  Read De Quiney's Coifessions of an
Oplum Eater—and I have eaten opium too, in my
time—just to have a habit that Dorothea might
happily and triumphantly hreak me of-—and even
then yon will scarcely realize the conditlon 1 wus
In because of nicotine,

. L] L]

But now-—remorse chokes my utterance. . .

Wally! Wally! Wally!

How can [ zo on®

But I must. 1 will be brave, 1 will tell ol
I will Tay bave my quivering sonul gl <how  my
helnous evime. T will sparve wyself nothing,

One nlght—it wlll be a year oxactly on the
26th of March, 1916-—at widnight, | staggersl
home. 1 staggered home n-eling and reeking with

In defence of Dor

othea, he bit me.

Baves Inorder that <she would have some one to
retform within reach.

I even, after the death of Wally, added another
habit or two,  Bat the grief which 1 have suffered
seeretly 1 oean bear no longer. 1 will sign the
Pl

\las!  Darathea has na {dea of the sacrifices
wWhich T make for her sake!  She huas no ldeg
v many habits, habits 1 hate, T have taken np
that she wmight have something tangible 1o work

tolil Tier sn

wis her BN AIiswWer,

HUMOR.
whier-

ERES to those Indies and gentlenen
H ever they may be loeated, who have no
sense of humor, We do not intend, even
it we hud the desire, to offer them our consolation
or gympathy in thelr dilemma.  On the contrary,
we rather feel that they are entltled to a certain
dmount of homage and respect,

It would he extremely unforfunate also if hy
some mirnele of naiure they  should  siddenly
hecome fmbued with o senge of huwmor,  Under
harrowing  eireamstanees what wonhl we
We shonld all he laughing at ecach other
aiel enjoying It abtogzether too much, It would
T g sl statee of nffairs,

AL present oo man who hag no sease of hamor
know 1t Furthermore, he resents it
when e sees it In any one else. He does not
know why he resents i1, He simply feels that
there is something wrong.

When o man who hins no sense of hiumor en
deavors to talk with o man who hns he immedi-
ately begins to gequire a eontemp for this irre-
sponsihle gentleman,  This In dtself s 0 never
ciiding souree of amusement—that is, 1o the other
T,

Fhere is supposed to he a law of compensation,
I 0 man is lneking in sense of humor he must
lve other qualitles to make up the deficiency,
Al what, pray, are these abounding qualities?

e of them s a sense of his own lmportanes,
Another is n pertect convietion of the irrespons|
hitity aned general futility of any one else, W hat
more can any reasonable human being ask than
docombingtion of these two qualities?  ‘I'hey af-
ford one o perfect amd continnous gense of sut-
Istuetion,

That inferlor echarneter, however, who does
have n sense of humor has ahsolutely nothing to
full back upon.  The moment that he becomes
serious he suddenly discovers that in the grand
seheme of things his seriousuess is really of no
consequence,  This makes him immediately lnugh
al himself,

The resutt 4= that 0 man with a sense of humor
soeonstintly experioncing continnous humiligtion
over his own shorvteomings.  About  1the  only
plesssare that he really gets oul of e is in the
vontemplition of those people who have o sense
of humor, amd even this fecling he can share with
uvbady else but himself,

Ihisis

dlivrs vt

DOROTHEA THE UPLIFTER TALES OF A JEALOUS WIFE

[V.---The Lure of

a Suburban Siren

By TOM MASSON.

L T was you who suggested our moving into

I the suburbs,” snid Harold Peasely, “he-

enuse you thought, 1 suppose, that |

would be hetter safeguarded here than in the
city.”

“Safeguarded ™ repeated his wife. “Any one

would think to hear you talk that 1 wus jealous,
1 don’t suppose any womuan ever lived who had
any les< of that than T have.  Above all things, 1
wnnt my husband to be s free moand'

Harold Peasely had heard this before, and more
of it.  He eursed himself for using the word snle-
wunrd,

He took her hand in his, for e really loved
her, We scometimes see <iel enses, even in cities,
and the change to their neat little eottpge in
Blightville, forty minutes from his offiee on the
fust expre<s in the morning and about eighty
minutes from  Broadway to his home on the
midnight aecommodation—all this had somehow
drawn them eloser together,

“Don't you know, he said, “that 1t takes time
oot nequninted, Tooo conple of yenrs from now
yYou will e loea) sociery leadder, AT you must
do i 1o he soen every other Sunday, nlternntely
on the golf link< amd ot ehareh, wenr an eighty
Lorse-power sireet gown when yea walk down the
avenie, buy ull the sabseription tickets thut, ure
sent you nnd advertise that you are o twelve
eylinder breidge plauyer —do oll this, darling, aned

An Bo H. P. street gown.

in about nineteen months you will he <o popaiha
around town thut the cook will have to cull you
up over the telephone to find out what we are 1o
have for breakfast.  Put listen, T have betper
news than this,. We are fuvored by heaven, |
hiive met 4 mnn,”

“MWho

*The amiable man wlho lives noxt dom i~
pame is Meryton, 1 hanve known him very slightiy

for years in o business way o owe have hoth los
money through the same hiroker,  He greeted me
this morning s we were ghour to honed the 7:00
His wire is coming to call on you to-morrow.,”

Martle Pensely @ b andd tarned pale,

“This is tereible!™ she eried,  *They must be
Lighly undesirable people,  'motold thine and bod;
who culls on a newd®mer within two rveurs nfier
they have moved into o place is alwn)y s some one
Aou ouzht not to Know ™

M the contrarg subd Harold,  *The:
very nfee. The foet thin they live next door ta
us probubly nikes it necessary for them o ree
opnize us sooner,  Nhe i 0 handsome  linde
woman,  Nhe was on the teain with him.”

Myrtlw's eolor heightened ut this,

“So you met her, did you?” she sald.
some Hitle woman,"

AL that duy she Kept repeating his words to
herself, overcome by a dull sense of coming i~
uster. A huandsome Hittle woman,”  She went
uhout her duties methodieally,

In the atternoon her next
tundly  did  enll,

Mrs, Meryvion's hushand had been €0 fortunate
us to meet Peasely thut morning, the caller said,
It was such a relief for them to Know that they
had sueh good neighbors.  They had been quite
unxfons abour i, Did the Peaselys ke it Tt
was of course rather hleak now, but when the
pussy willows 2ot on their spring furs and all the
lnwn mowers hegan to gossip withy each other al
the early roses bloomed  Blighovile hied the
suvden of Fden backed off the map —or words
to that effect,  Awd there was o e g adanee ot
the conntey club that night and the Peaselys minisg
inin them.

“on can’t say that yon have an engagement,”
Mre, Meryton added  trinvmphantly, “hecanse
sou've just moved In; and your hnndsome hus-
band says he is crazy about daneing.”

Handsome hushand!  Crazy  about
Myrtle shuddered with apprehension.

That night when Harold Peasely came home
his wife confronted him,

“So you have deceived me!  You didn't tell me
we were going to A danee to-night "

“Are we™ he asked innocently,

“We are, That woman is n eat Her occupn
tion fg to lead astray good men whio come o
here to lead aquiet, peaceful lives, T know thut
Kind,  She come over here for the purpose of
ciiising troubles - She will begin with luring you
on to danee with her and then will break up our
home,  Listen 1o this”

She produced a newspaper eutting, which she
trinmphantly rend as follows:

“In every suburban settlement there = alwayvs
one dangerous woman,” :

“1 found this in my matl to-day,” she sald,
"The unknown person who sent that to me was
0 true friend-—one who knew,”

*Well, my dear, she {8 certalnly heginning
early,  We have searcely moved in our furniture
yer. Our busy Hitle howe breaker is eertpinh
energetie,  But wre we uning to the duncet" "p
spoke with some anxiery,

“We must go, of eourse, Tt 1s out hest chunee
to get aequuinted with the soeinl set of Blight-
Villes T owill guned yon, Harold,™

“But, Myrtle, T shall have 1o ask her to danee
With me--our of conrtesy,”

Myrtle retlecied,

“Yes, yes, I know that : but it must stop there,
P'romise me that it will go no further,”

Hurold Peasely looked at his wife uneasily It
wak undeniable that he was golng through n
suprgme struggle, What strange, mystle intluemes
is it thut surrounds come Myves?  What singular
fute. what deadly nnality decides our happiness ?

“Myrtle,” he whispered hogrsely, “the COn (s
ston T am about to make to you comes from 1he
depths of o tortured soul,  But 1 is hest | shounlid
tell all, - From the moment 1 met thyy womiin
NeXt dooir she hus exercised o sirunge fuseing.
tion over me. You know, dear, how weik Toam

t\l..:lm thut T am with you I feol BLIOLE, Fesovres

are

“A hand-

door neighbor o

dancing'

But 1 tremble for myself te-night at the arold,

conuntry club, That woman's exes will b,
her breath will mingle with none ;. there 1 b
sensuous musie, such n< they have now inogleyy,
dunee ot all country elubs, God  help e fow
am g resjat

The effect upon Myrtle Peasely wgy
She folded him in her arms,

“Never fear, Horold," she <pid g

The dance at the Country Club

Ar<t time vou have ever admitted to me th
ure weak, and that is the most hopwety 2

son had lnogheed awny iy fears
inghtor then 1 oswonbd Tgives despund el W
gt the danee Yo will dlangen h M ",
Lo Then 06 L Tutn THETC TR
strong T oshall b there 1o 21 for 1 \ \
Life is nostruczie, Harolill, We mag
niine the jssue bendght”

“spken ke the brave, trae vwom thut oy
nie,”

Meryton telephoned o (frtle e thigt e 4
hee o gowwl dden for them to tahe dinner
at the elab, This arrancoment o
AN eheranrghe thee Qinner Myl
of unrest,  Morvton himsel? (olt gnes i
prlsey WS et gnite izt (N Al \j
VNt el b il wps W o
sclons,  She really appessred 1o e o S he
weli

The musie hegon,

SHeavenly & muremiarsd Mes, Meryvton

Hurold, under her spell, held ot his srme
Mers ton mennswhile B sejzed Mes, Pesel I'he
e Whis

I'he mnsic stoppedd, there was Hvely oy
p=adn the mnsic stareted up ol again
Fhe erisis Lined eanne,

ol | EISRTIE

Ay e le Pensely stomd Lefore s I
Celerni el

“Cote with i s, Mot
thevin T amazetnen vl Hon

Linrrisd up
Tavdon me. Can T soe wp glone o
hey whispered toe Martles B Lo

crosmad inteo ao small anteroom,  He w 1
hard ated unyielding

“Mrs, Peasely,” Lo spokely qui
niinir.”

Your affnir?

b W My wifee hius ennin
Liatdsonne Dashenel's spuell

“Yon on

“Tt mukes no ditYeronee 1
look into ench other's oves |

1 shall defend my honor with my
Trast all 1o me. There will by
L]

A quiet pame upstal

cune hielp it 1 will take him
muhe 1wl plain 1o him o
while you and my wite no
preserve appearance,  In g o~
Howould never do for von 1o
Plenty of partners smong e
no more!  Leave eversthiing o
Leaving her and erossing 1
Peasely by the arm. In an o
disuppenred, ;

The next
hshuinad ¢
By the
night 3™
“Ha ! You inve messial
Slheowas easy, You twe oo o
until 1 o'cloek to take us Lot
were both up stairs playing |
You who malled me that e
wasn't 1% And VO o twe men o
o get away from us, didn’t voyy
Marold ﬁnnq'!_\ Piolelenil diis vy
“Righto" he said. o Are o
depr s
She shook her hend
NS sl sngd,
that yvomp swongld vatln
MOour nest door neighile
that 1 oot teed bl
CANL e LB e e b

mornlng Mrs, 1%

way, how mueh




